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Foreword






IN THE depths of night, when lightning strikes and thunder rumbles–a prelude to ancient secrets, a select few gather. Cloaked in hoods that shadow their faces, they convene in clandestine unity, bound by a singular pursuit that has captivated humankind since the dawn of expression: the art of writing. Unknowingly yearning for this knowledge, you have now stumbled upon their most guarded treasure – the Handbook of the Writer Secret Society. We welcome you.






On nights when the sky is inked with storms and the world retreats into silence, these enigmatic figures, these custodians of literary mastery, assemble. Their silhouettes, barely discernible under the flickering candlelight, have whispered secrets within these pages through the ages. This handbook, more than a simple collection of advice, is a living document, evolving and growing with each writer who dares to unlock its potential. As you turn these pages, remember: you are not just a reader but a chosen participant, a new link in an ever-expanding chain that stretches through time, passing wisdom from author to author. 






Some initiates may recognize the spectrum of knowledge within, from the minor canon to the most profound wisdom. They are universal and reside within every initiate, always waiting to be awakened. Our society codified these secrets to illuminate the subtle traits, behaviors, and techniques that elevate one author above another and extract greatness from the most ordinary of individuals. Superficial insights will obscure the path of the fearful, but to those who seek deeper understanding, this handbook offers clarity amidst its cryptic nature.






Be forewarned. 






To reveal the existence of this handbook in bad faith is to betray the sacred trust upon which we have built our bonds of fellowship. Those who defy this pact invite a writer's gravest curse: May your future works be forever marred by typos and poor reviews, as persistent and nagging as crumbs in your pocket, where your pens are doomed to leak and blot.






In the hushed echoes of these gatherings, under the watchful eyes of the hooded, we uphold our mission: to promote and protect authors' rights, advance our members' skills in craft and profession, and provide just recognition and due reward. This society of writers stands for the benefit of all scribes. This we do through an inspired lens of perception applied to the everyday act of writing.






In this increasingly uncertain era for writers, we offer a word of caution to our newest initiates. As scribes who once traded quills for keys, but now embark upon using more complicated devices – remember the wisdom of old. We first enter our learned letters with an unsteady hand. Then, diligence bestows reward with increased speed and perfection of form, but upon foundations of knowledge earned. The process of writing evolves, but ever begins the same.






Take heed, fellow writer, and ground your skills in learning the tenets of our trade. Approach all mechanical devices as mere tools of craft. No machine can match what’s harnessed from the depths of your vital force.














CHAPTER ONE


The Initiate






The Alluring Aura of Authenticity






The writer need not choose between authentic artistry and profit-prioritized prose. In the quiet spaces of our minds, where thoughts unfold freely, we commit ourselves to a sacred principle. The power of our words comes from genuinely speaking our truths without bending to the external pressures of our trade. In our community of writers, authenticity ranks above all other considerations. Our stories, poems, and scripts flow from a distinctly internal source of inspiration, not the base desire for profit or fame. We are conduits for creativity that must express our honest and heartfelt messages in decorated prose, allowing a core of truth to flow from our pens between writer and reader. As writers, we fulfill our creative visions, enabling our work to shine like stars, reflecting our unique perspectives, and laying bare our inner world. With our integrity to guide us, we navigate all doubt, criticism, and censure so that we may continually grow in our skills as wordsmiths.






However, as purveyors of tales, it behooves all writers to be acquainted with production and distribution methods. The burgeoning marketplaces of literature demand more than mere penmanship; they require sagacity to reach the discerning public. As a society of writers, we revere the craftsmanship of laborers who embellish our works. From the artisan who graces our covers with ornate designs to the ingenious typesetters and the astute hawkers who introduce our works to the populace, each contributes to the grand tapestry of our literary endeavor. Though cultivating skills that wholly differ from the writers, their works are no less essential in pursuing distribution. Our respect for these manifold trades and their practitioners is paramount. Our writing reaches an audience through the harmonious union of our creative spirits and their technical mastery. And fellow writer, if you are a polymath who seeks to acquire all the skills necessary to create and promote your works, we reserve due admiration for you.






Indeed, a sagacious understanding of the literary market benefits those seeking traditional and independent paths to publication. Works that meld market awareness with originality, enthusiasm, and storytelling, which pulsate with authenticity, will unite reader and writer in an unforgettable shared experience. For optimal impact, each writer must strike a harmonious union between trade and artistry. Our society respects the pursuit of this balance in its myriad forms.






Though we honor bookselling artisans in our joint venture, we offer a word of caution to aspiring writers as they embark upon a journey toward publication. The whims of literary fashion are as mercurial as the changing seasons. Pursuing these fleeting literary preferences is a venture filled with uncertainty where a writer might inadvertently relinquish the essence of their unique voice. A theme or formula may ascend to the zenith of popularity, but the literary landscape rapidly becomes inundated with similar works – a deluge that drowns readers in a sea of similarity. If you dedicate yourself to capturing the currents of a trend, your efforts may be outdated when you have completed a modish work. A writer suffers when tethered too closely to market dictates. Develop a golden core of craftsmanship but be among the first to resist or abandon tired trends, because authenticity and passion are the elements within writing that truly persist.






Stories imbued with the author's genuine emotion, skilled use of rhetoric, and distinct perspective will always resonate with readers, immortalizing their spirit in an enduring legacy. Writing is more than casting words into the void; we forge eternal connections with other people through language. We master our tools — the nuances of words, the rhythm of sentences, the ebb and flow of narratives — to engage and delight an audience, but ultimately, the writer gives their own subtle essence to their work. Those who dive into our stories to live, for a brief time, in our imagined worlds are not just an audience; they are participants in a shared experience between writer and reader. Recognizing this connection, we craft our stories to entertain, amuse, enlighten, and enter the reader's life as a trusted companion for the literary journey.






If you look within and find nothing except greed and need, manifesting no depth of respect for your fellow writers, the industry of literature, or the multitude of readers whom you seek to entertain, please close this book. 

















CHAPTER TWO


The Codex of the Writer Secret Society






The Creed of The Writer Secret Society 


– Andy Livingstone






Tales to inspire; tales to amuse; tales to arouse feelings strong or tender; tales to lull the most distraught breast or bring peace to the most despairing soul; tales to commemorate deeds great and heroic; tales to recall times of excitement or valour. From the dawn of time, where’er mankind has gathered, so too have tales been told. And just as the tellers of such tales practised a craft, built and honed o’er generations of master and apprentice, skilled in its execution beyond the ken of those wrapped in the spell of the words woven around the assembled throng; just as the tellers of such tales practised their craft, and just as the recipients of their tales craved the tales that let them escape the mundanity of life both low-or high born with a desire greater than any escape wrought by grape, barley, smoke or power - greater and more griping - so the tellers knew well their own reliance. The reliance of the hearers of tales, the reliance of the tellers of tales: the reliance on the makers of tales.






The maker of tales. The smith of words, creations crafted with the care of a master jeweler or sculptor, but creations able to enthrall, not merely a select few, but countless masses, their numbers limited only by the reach of those recounting the tales. But with the reliance of the tellers of tales on the work of the makers, so also came a curse. For the acclaim, the suffusion of ecstasy coursing through their veins as the crowd roar’d approval to a favour’d line or, at the climax of the recounting, leapt to their feet in approbation’s clamour, became like to a drug in itself, a sating of desires that was jealously sought and resought, guarded, stolen from the makers. And so unscrupulous tellers, few but sufficient to wreak destructive havoc, would take the tales learnt, take the tales most well received, take those tales and know that audiences anew, and not tales anew, would still bring them coin and acclaim; acclaim that would be so much more were they, themselves, to be thought of as teller and maker both. And so unscrupulous tellers, few but enough to wreak destructive havoc, would steal not only tales from the makers, but lief’s breath itself, with blade unfaithful or poison deceitful. And so the makers became endangered.






Endangered, but not extinct. For a profession that was by its nature solitary, survived by way of that solitude, hidden from jealous eyes. Many would have stopped the making of tales, would have turned to less perilous occupations, but the need to make tales is not born of desire for coin or acclaim; it is a desire in the inner soul, where the seed of a tale is born and whence it grows to fill the life of the maker, till the maker must do naught else but weave the tale with words wondrous and enchanting. The choice lies not in the power of the maker, the maker is controlled by the tale, and make it he must.






And so, as the recounting of tales passed o’er the ages from voice to page, so the makers became writers, and while the name changed, so did little else. The practising of the craft was ever more solitary, as the crafting required paper and ink and naught, and no one, else. And still the fame and fortune of those spreading the tales, by tome or stage or recital before adoring masses, grew unchecked so the writer, the creator, the maker of tales was ever thrust backward, to obscurity, to the shadows beyond the bright light of acclaim. And so the affliction of writers became ever more ingrained in their being: a melancholy, for while the making of the tales was not born of desire for fame or fortune, so still the knowledge of others profiting from their creations while the true maker stood unobserved, brought a pain of injustice. But the pain was enforced, as an artist or silversmith entrapped in a wicked lord’s tower, while the lord steals credit for their entrancing creations, for any writers who threatened the order of things, the unjust skewed order of things, would be ostracised, would be cast into an existence of solitary writing and unseen work, their tales reaching the writer’s own shelves and, further than that, ignored. Unknown. Forgotten, as if never there. And so writers became peevish, bitter and cynical at a world that rewarded the undeserving and trod on the aspirations of the worthy. And so their writing reflected this, and the ears of the masses desired it less, and so the very existence of the writers was threatened more successfully than blade or poison had ever achieved.






But one writer, her name lost to antiquity but her legacy immeasurable in its worth to civilisations past and yet to be, recognised the peril and, with spirit strong and wisdom prophetic, saw clearly the solution. For while writing is solitary, writers need not be. And with this simple premise, the making of tales was saved. For the one writer let writers far and near know that they were not alone. And so the secret society of writers was born. And so it grew. And so writers were saved; saved from jealous others, saved from despairing selves. And with contentment grew creativity. For ’tis a fallacy that true creativity comes from true suffering; such a view is peddled by those who wish the creators to remain in the suffering shadows, or by those deluded souls whose suffering is created by the lack of any real quality in their writing. True creativity comes from a mind unfettered by bitter resentment, but a mind clear and content, the imagination free to go where it will; think, if you will, that the muses are not demons driving on the anguished creators of art, but forms of beauty and stimulation that suffuse those creators with delighted inspiration.














That one writer wrote:






Where a writer






Comes into the knowledge that writers other are in a common cause






A common understanding,






Face common fears, and common triumphs, And where that writer






Comes to know those writers other






And comes into the company of those writers other,






Where then there is one less peevish writer






Then so writing is born anew






And so writing will forever live.










The Oath of the Writer Secret Society






Its origins shrouded in the mists of time, our oath stands as a testament to the unyielding commitment of a writer to their craft. Its true power lies not in its words but in the resolve it ignites within the heart of each member. This solemn pledge is a personal journey, a vow made in the silent company of your own aspirations and dreams.






Reflect upon these questions as you prepare to embrace the oath: 






Are you ready to dedicate yourself to the lifelong pursuit of writing, weather the storms of criticism, and proudly declare yourself a writer? Will you commit your time, resources, and soul to the art of writing for the sheer love of the craft?






Here begins the sacred Oath of the Writer Secret Society:






“I am an unstoppable force of creativity. My dedication to writing knows no bounds. I pledge my life to my readers in unity with all the authors before me. I will maintain the trust of my readers, never forsaking them. I commit to delivering work of the highest quality within my abilities. 
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